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Ranged a 
1 While we but for a Morning lagk'd,your Noon. - 
We. ( could nor yer believe that righr-way z 


Nor have Tought ro vouch thy Beams 

But Gnats have leavero-play within « 

And though thy Worth ao beach chat we land by, $291 
We may, however, with our Vores 

And ipeak what all muſt do : thac thou halt 248 


And iee { Thoudo't awake 32.2 


- Scenes that Have in them,Spicic,J udgment,Wir ; 


Who from thy Pen ſhall reade [rene's Fare 

Will think her now nor ſo unfortunate, 

Let others totheir meric ſpeak rhee high, 

L, buc a Tribuce, bring of Piety, Ja. Swinhee, 


To the bopeful Youth of his much honoured K 1rſman, 
Gilbert Swinhoc, Eſq. 


IR, You are Poeſy's ſo early Son, 
Our "Papers are a Genethliacos : 


-Youelle ( that it may corhe'World be ſhowne, 


That you were born a Poet ) wrire your own: 

Or, as in Greece , the Infant did divide © - = 
The Cradle wich the Lute couch'd by his fide ; | 
Thar fill he mighrin his vowitting Play 

His bufie Fingers tothe Chords convey ; 

Until the happy Artifice chus brings 

= t© a co)-Kepenting of the Strings : 

were made familiar. as ſoon. _ ..: | BY 
Muſick, that thus Element in Tae, . wh) 
then, anſpi Youth1 be farther great. L. 

r numbers make compleat ; 

| (fatisfy'd ) ferdown 


Th pd tamgarat Crown,. Bind Das: 
[*,"] To 


Py 


yomeey mm bY FO aGar Ark: mw 
much honoured Countrey--. _ 
Maps | 


oun a ſo gaod a Tragedy,!, Yo 
S j 'de = ſeen's *de Dk 'rad hadbeen a Lye :-'! 
Bur fince 1 op ts Sin, giverelcaveto tell 
Northumberland can boaſt a Miracle” 
Of Wirand Worth ; He praiſe rhee,jt I could 

"But think that T could do it as Iſhoyld. 
But *las ! my Phancie's checke wich the excefs. 
Of thy great merit ; Yet this 1 muſt confeſs ;, 
Dil va. {, IRE NE live, (he'd wiſhtodye 
thou would'ſt write her Tragedy. 


F, S, 


Prologu e. 


7 ſhe in melting Charms.that did intice 

Revenge and War, to calmed Lullabyes. 

By which emboldned unyatron'd doth es | 

Her Self unto the worl s Projeftorſioep.. 41.4 563 tion 
And holds experienc't It afety, ſorcery ©> & Q1 7 
So numerons Dangers tn NG ; we de-4=,7h 
So bias farewel yn 6 4 
Knowing but CaVEY' 
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TRAGEDY 


The unhappy fait Irene. 


The Scene HAD RIANOPLE, 


© — _—_— ho hw —_— the 


© — 


P eAfns prems Scena prima, 


Enter Souldiers,as from the Sacking of Conſtantinople ; ove 
with a Bagg of Silver, 


'Þ | Erc Lads, here's thar that ſubje&s Crownes, 
And Ladies to our Lure, 
2. ” I wonder that Conſtantinople, 


Abeunding in ſuch Charmes, 
Infatuarednot our Twk/ſb pride. 
3- Ir was with them, as Sromachs clog'd with Food, 
Thar priz'd nor in their Bulcking Stare3 
1. I marry Sir, 
Their Sromachs clogd, bath ſent Replerion ro the Brain 
Thar to our goed hath luPd them in ſecurity, , 
2. Did younot ſee how all too late, they ſhak'r their heads, 
And with their idle —_ 7 
From their Eye-lids,would haye bruſh the ſleep, 
3. Shak't ir, and bruſh't ic quoth ; 
By maſs, bur if they uſe it thus, 
They! ſcon wax thread-bare. 
1. Come hold,youl fake and bruſh ſo long 
Tha wev'l be ſhak'd behinds ous —_—_—— 
. 2 


A ( e p 
Ain: primi, Scena ſecunda, 
Enter a Souldier, with « captive Lady as a part, 

Sold. Lady,you': bere wy priſoner, 

And If yow'l let me lerd ir bur a while 
In ſpoy! of your Virginity, You ſhall for ever be my Conqueror. 

Lad. Oh F:icnd,do you conceive thar in this hugic ſtorm of woe 
When ſorrowszlike the groaning waves, , 
Whipt,with a ſpouting Hirricazo,Ride peſting on the neck of other, 
To the deafacd ſhore, 

Ruſh in this narrow Concave of my Breaſt, | 
That there is r9em "ro ledge a thought of pleaſure ; Oh ! No,no. 

So!d. Madam,your furure ſtare depends not on that is paſt already, 
ConÞantinople ic (c1f doth yer remain, 

Although your friends,rhart in it liv'd . 
Are, by our conquering ſwords ſent ro declare our yalour tothe dead 2 
And if, you will ſubſcripe ro my deſires, 
Vie be a means to inveſt you in that State 
Thar you's acquire greater and nebler Friends, 

| Enter a Captain, as to them. 

Lad. What hath the flaughtered Ghoſt of ſome dear friend 
Survei'd your noble ARions in the rown ; 

And in requitai ſent you heregto aR a deed of worth, 
And reap rhe prayers of a perplexed maid, 

Cap. Oh Madam 1 Howfhigh will our viRterious Prince 
Judge of his ViRory > 
When with the great [mperial of the Eaſt 
He hath a Jem To makcs a foyl of Nature : 

And whact art thou that with thy miſty breath 
Damps this brigbr Sun 2 

Lad, Oh ! noble Sir : 

Did you bur know the foul contagion he hath breath'd, 
And how his Lungs hath wrought, 

To increaſe the raging ſea of my aMi&ion, 

No woman groan' at your Nativity, 

If that you be not glad ar my deliyerance. 

Sold. The wages of my toyl;the cordial of my 
Scarcered bloud ſpilt in the Enterprize ; 

And would you thus be reaye me ? 
Then never more ſhall this my ſword 
In ficld cur ritles for the god of War : 
Whcn as my fainting ſpirics did require 
A whiles repoſe within her quickning breaff, 
She did d:ny,and falſly rates me thus. 
Cap. Villain,bur that my ſpirics all 
Are charm'd with noble piry ro this maid ;. 
And paſſion, Rtif'd in remorſe, 
Lies [wounding for a while : 


(3) 
Fde hack an Epiraph thy fleſh 
That all might ſhun <1. ” 
Lad. *Tis ſtrange Revenge is ated upon me, 
That I in courtefie muſt be conftrain'd 
To love my loathed Enemy. 
Cap. Madam, Be pleaſed to walk,and ſe your ſelf deceiv'd, 
Lad, 1 would I could. ' Exeunt., 
Altns1, Scena tertia, 
Entry M-.bomet the Turk with Drum and Colours,as into Hadrianople : 
Thes enter Citizens, 4s 10 meet the Emperour, 
x Welcome great Prince, 
Me thinks thy reſtleſs bloud, 
Like the diſheveld burning locks of Phebys, 
Whan he careers the circuir of the Heavens, 
Darts forth ſuch Rayes of burning ſpirir 
Thar crackles the world.in afteniſhmenr. 
Mab. Friends, Who's loſt a man in this ſucceſsſul War , 
Amongſrhele pampered'Broods ; By our command 
Let him take three for one ; 
Ler their inſlayed lives pay ſatisfaRion for our bloud, 
Al, All thanks to our deſerying Prince. 
Mab, Grear is the buſineſs that's in hand ; 
Therefore let's abour ir, 
t AR. A gracious Prince, : 
Exeunt Mabomet,and the Baſhaws, & extunt omnes, 


Allis ſecundi, Scena quarta, 
 Entey two Gentlemen, as at the Gates of Hadrainople, 
1 Sir, Will youyenture 3 
2 Is not the preſſire of this wighty wo 
Enough ro ſink my fainted ſpirits ? 
Bur by your mocks you'l add to ir. 
1 My high-bern Lord, 
Ler all the Tragich Fancies in the world 
Be true in me. < 
Let ſorrow fink beeween my bone ard marrow, 1 
And may all render ſculs mock my diſtreſs 
If I ſo mean; 
I wonder that your Lordſhip ſtaggers rhus. 4 
Lord. 1 know thou'rt honeſt, 
How dull thou't ſeem to be, 
Te ſtrange that I do ſtagger > 
I am ſure rhe Leaden Claſps of ſleep; 
Thar do ſhur in the Golden Story, 
Lock'r ner thy Pent- houſes 
Bur that thou ſaw this huge oy'r-bearing ſtorm, 
And yer do'ſt ralk ſo ſtrange, 


(4) 

1, O Sir! When you ſhould make rexurn of praiſcs 
To the gods for your deliverance ; 

] hea co precipitare your ſelf in wilful danger ? 
When an affront of mercy , ; 
And mighr,deduce the neycr ended plagues of Heaven, 
In ſhowers on your head. | 
Lord, Ah Fool! D#Rask if I yill veature, 
Thar nething have ro loſe, 
Unleſs rhis {; ounk of life, flceighred as much : 
As ſhe that hangs up"n her ſiriated Lovers neck, 
Who loathing would be gone. 
Man. Bur, dear my Lord, 
If that you ſpurn art mercy, And defie the gods, 
They*l draw your loathed chread of life 
To Nedars broach, 
And add dcſtruRien eve y moment. 

1 ord. Away : Thow neverteadſt the maximes of the Wiſe, 
Thar things ar their econ kejght deſcend again ; 
And when at full perfeQion, 

Do admit no increaſe. 

Seund the unfathom'd Sea of my diſtreſs, 

Meaſure the unbounded limirs of ay ſorrow, 

My Native Seyl,my deareſt Countrey ſack *c 

Our great Imperial ,whoſc reflex 

Rival'd the Sun,and ſhone throughour the Earth, 
Lies ſmother'd in her duſt 3, 

And my deareſt Friends promiſcuoufly 

Lie mangl'd in the furgerful heapes. 
Now might I here prick down a period te my woes, 
Me- thinks I cou'd ſuſtain, 

Bur oh! oh! 

I ſee a raying ſtream, a mighty floud 

Our- bearing all irs Banks, 

Will quickly ſteep my patience to a ſop 2 

My Lovye,do'ſt think ſhe liyes > 

Fond ,ſhe canner die : | 

Her ſoule's in me,and mine in hers reciprocal : 

So while Ilive,ſhe cannor die ; . 
Burt I may die in her : bur I'm aliye, 

Therefore ſhe is nortdcad. 

Then I'le go ſeck her here. 

The contaminous Bed of this grim Tyrant 

Shall nor detain her from me ; 

And,c'rc I'le go without ber, 

T'le leap deſtruRion in the face, 

And kiſs the Inftrument of my deceale. 


Caf 


(5) 
Man. My Lord,l have flaid your paſfiop, 

And neck fve would confer with you 3 

Strangers we are,and now in this new Conqueſt 

- Each eye labours for new dilcoyery : 

The Language we are ſtrangers in, 

And pregnant Wirs will fitt us to the bran 

Therefore amongſt theſc ruial Hindes 

Thar notbing underſtand, here in the Suburbs 

Ler us abide : 

Uncil the pregnant time deliver tpthe crack, 
Lord. Well,my great deſires I'lc curd, 

And go along with thee 2 

Thee alone furyiyeur of my friends. Exeunt both 

Emer the Lady and Captain. 


Cap. Madam, [ have puzzel'd the lnventian of Arichmetick,— 


And find the ſum of your perfeftion 
Too great for my receipt 2 
Thercſore ro them that berrer can cſtcera your worth 
Yle render you ; 
For me to accumulate ſo rich a Jem, 
Were for to lame our Princes Victory, 
And a diſloyal Fa& : 
So for your greater honvur,and mine eſteem, 
I will preſent you ro him, 
Lad. O Sir, You lame your Victory indeed, 
And make a light eſteem of ir, 
la poyfing me with ir, 
Cap. Lady, *tis true : the warer is irs quanciry, 
Is more then the refined ſpirits; 
Yer that's made up in the ſurpaſſive qualicy of them. 
So in iny drunk-epinion ir doth ſeem 
The extraſted purity of all the Eaſt, 
Is centred in you, 
And for to keep you from my Prince,were greater loſs 
Then our received Alcaron, 
7he which I'le never do, 

Lad. Sweet Sir, Will you proclaim your errour, 
And make (of invalidity) your = clteem'd opinion, 
And make my elſe unhappy ſelt hated by every one, 
Whar can you think the ViRor ofthe Eaſt 
Thar firs Competitor with Phebus in his glory, 
W.1l be ſo blinded, ro dote upon his flave, 

Where there is noalluremear, 
Vnleſs his Pallate our of reliſh, 
Imbrace my ſalted lips for a recovery. 
Recal your ſcattered judgment, 

And leſs nor your eſtcem, 


Cap. 


(6) 
Cap. Madem,1 am nor deftiture of ſenſe ; nor do 1 dream 
Tm ſure *ris real that 1 ce; 
So if you'l go along with me, 
I will preſent you honourably : if nor, - 
I will declare the Cabin where the Jewel lies 
And let the Emperour pick't himſelf z 
And fo farewell. 
Lad. Stay, patienee bur a while, 
Give me bur three days ſpace, 
And | will firive to ſtop theſe nigh exhauſted Fountains, 
And recolle& ſome ſmiles,the berrer roadorn your preſentation, 
Cap. $0 my wait your leiſure,and wiſh you well adyis'd : 
So reſt you joytul. Exit Cap. 
Lad. And you the like, 
Maxet Irene Sola, 
When thrice the burning Carbunckle of Heaven 
Hath hit upon the inſulring Waves, {/ 
And when he would hath thrice been > 
Mantel'd up in Black, / » 
Muſt 1? Bur oh diſloyal theughtr}1— —/ 
I am glad thou haſt mer affe&ion, 
Whoſe Loyal Flame, hath to thy primitive 
Non-being reduceſt thee. | 
If eſpouſed love,my Lord Paleologus, 
Harth yer ſuryiv'd the ruines of his Native Soyl, 
And ſhould behold me prove inconſtant, 
How would the ſacking of our braye city, 
The dearth of all his Friends ,renew rhemſclves 
In a more Tragick Scene 2 
Oh ! my Sul ! rhar thou werr herez 
That which of us were ſtrongeſt,might ſupport 
Theethers grict a lutle. 
Well! I do find my exrteriour Senſes all, 
Haye a diſcharge from their great covering ſoul, 
For to ſuſpend their Faculties a while ; 
Therefore I'le hunt my reſt. Exit. 
Enter Mabomet, and bis Boſhaws,as in open Councel, about ſettlement 
of thiir new Conqueſis, 
Mah, Whar think you, Lords, 
If we iransfer us te Conflaniinople ? 
Al. 1f all things fitted werezwe like it well, 
Mah. Your counſel's goed : 
B. fides,our Conqueſt made more abſolute, 
From her ſwcer igared Turrers we may pry 
Intothe Aﬀairs cf Exrope,and the bordering Aſa, 
And fir an Eye-ſore ro the Chriſtian Foe ; 
L would it were diſpatch, 


* 


"S 1... 
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(7) 
1 My gracious Pcince,the Leaden foot of Tirte 
Muft ftamp ſome dayes upon your hack 
Ere this ca3 be effc&:d ; lome great Commander 
With a power muſt here refide, 
To nafl: the preſſing creſt otth's imperious brood z 
And m1iny things of great import 
Are yet to be retoly'd, | 
z 'Tis rue ; therefore,your Majcffy muſt courr 
Your patience yet a while, 
Mah. To that ſame purpoſe came we here 
To argue and determine ; 
Bur fince you are all agrced,thar it becomes our Stare to go, 
We do adjourn the Court a while, 
And, in the iatcrim,confider of our great Captains ro be lefr behind, 
Extnnt omnts. 
Enter Demoſthenes , the Lord P.cnlogus b:s Attendant,as from tht city, 
baving been enquring of the Captrues,and the State. ; 
Dem, My Lord,the tempeſt's great, where none eſcapes rhe Rack, 
The Bacrail's ſore,where none ſuryiycs to give report, 
The great revenging hand of Fate 
Hath ner purſu'd your jeyes unto the urmoſt ; 
Nor hath the flame of their great rage 
Dried all the Fountains of your bliſs ; One yet remains, 
Whoſe cordial ſprings will cool, the 1m1aging paſlions of your bleud, 
The fair Irene lives, 
' P:0. How | Hath the m—_— magick of her brow 
Conju:'d che influence of her birth 2 
Harh the impreſſion of her purer ſpiric Raru'd the Fares > 
Thar the ſtern ſwerd of great Revenge falls down in homage, 
Fearing his Name unjuſtly rhreatning ſuch, 
Dem. Do you intend to wing'r,on your own brearh ro her? 
Po. O thar I could bur flcer it in the Air a while inviſible ; 
I'de fly aloft'above her head, until the neighbouring Air 
Fil'd with the ſweer pertumes of her, 
Like Africk Birds ttif'd me downs. 
Dem. My Lord,Aire's but a yapour ; 
And while you yapout dn Addition, 
The ſubſtance may —_ 
The well compoſed Body ef your Parliament muſt a& 
As well as the Lord Speaker ; e*fre you be berrer, 
Pes, AR:  O! laRt Wonders, Narure,and Arts be ſtaires 
To my deſign. 
Dem. Oh Sir! 
I dread the Hawking Eye, 
Of this imperious Viſor 3! 
I doubt ſome of his -—+— 
Will diſcoyer your rich Game, = 


(8) 
Which once bur raiſed, I tremble at the eyenr, 
Peo. Whar if he ſcizd her here below, 
The ardent flames of our ſo chaſte deſire 
Will molifie his horny talents ſo, 
Thar he 1 ſurrend his ſcizcn, 
And if he fore the Clouds with her 
Vie make a Daggers point ſpur xomy ſoul 
To poſt ro him, 
Dem. Ler us prevent all this, 
And inthe Sun-ſhine make our hay ! 
Pecos, Come,make haſt,I'le be ruld by thee ; 
Dem. 1 hen we,diſguiſed as we are, 
Will venter through theſe Gares. 
1 know her Lodging well ; 
Las 1 am,will g9 your ſeryanr; 
And you,for an clcaped Brother of hers: 
And then when you are cach inform'd of others ſtate, 
We will conſulr what bcſt is to be done, 
Pao. Come in haſts, 
Dem, Bur I beſcech you call home 
Your baniſht Reaſon,in this ſame rickle point, 
Peo, 1 will, let's go, Extent. 


- . Enter the Captaia tothe Lady Irene, 
Cap. Madam, 
I hope your wayward thoughts are ali remoy'd, 
And your own inclination,courts you now, 
Lady. Tis true Sir : my thoughts are nor the ſame ; 
For every minute thoughts do change) 
And for my inclination,'tis too baſhtul for ro court me. 
Cap. Madam, Weighty Afﬀtiirs are in tranſation, 
*Tis nor a time to complement ; 
Bur briefly to declare ; Will you, er will you not ? 


' Enter the Lord Pxoloyus,and Dxmoſthenes to them, 


Peo. My deareſt ſiſter, 
Had 1 bur dreamer this unexpeRed joys 
Would have ſurpriz'd thee rhus, 
L had rather choſe confinement for the day 


Irene {wounds at the approach: he embraces her. 


She ievinis, 


Then thou'lt beheld me. 
He lifts her up. 
Ariſe, Sweer-heart,ler us rejoyce we mer, 
Dem. Brother Tim : Brother Tim, Aſide, 


lrere.My deareſt Brother, 


(9) 
How doth the Cordial Riyes of thy frarernal love 
Reftore my yielding ſpic irs? 
Den, Swezt Sir, this is the eff:& of Natures conſanguinity, 
Make them miſtake ch:mſclycs ; 
Sol preſum: a S1ippliant forthem, 
That yow'l a while withdraw : 
Thar rchey anore freely my converſe 
Of cheir grear Parencs,and their Kindred gone, 
Ca». Sir,G:eat's the reſpe& I always bear = 
Tolpirits ſo nobly q 1alifi:d ; 
Thecetore,for me,enjoy thy. place, 
And freedome at their pleaſure. 
Dem. My Lord, 
This worthy Gentleman is well con tenr, 
Thar you more priyate ſhould diſcourſe your miſcries, 
Pez. We thank you Sir ; 
And m>ſt 07 this our priyate conference 
Shall beco ſtudy a requiral, 
For youc high reſp: &s. 
Irene. [hc freenels of your fay ours,Sir, 
Makes mae a ſturdy B:ggar, 
Ts beg the obliegemzar of this da y.: 
And t you will;before the Mognra in tops 
Be bcon'd with che Sn, 
Shew corhe Nighted Vails 
The days 2ppr oach, 
I'le (mile on your deſires. 
Cap. | That's laugh ar my delay ; » 
Bur this 0ae night Vie dicam 2ways 
And then b<h»14d che $aal iflue 
In timers be more wiſe, Aſides 
Madan, he reciprocal regrer 
I have of all your wors. com nand m2 2 
And lo in -xp-Ratio i take my leave, Exit. 
Per. Wait hath thy acer exhau ted Darts of beauty 
Slain th: revengetul ir2 of all grim £5:5,char did approach th ee 
Were all the bloody an4 rev-agtul ſpirits on carth, 
In general randevouz'*14, there is ſuch i: reliſted beauty, 
S'ich noble charms ot pity in rhy look : it ſhown, 
They'd all aſhune dif erf+ like hearrlefs Hindes, 
Irene, My noble,and moſt conttanc Losd, 
I loye you more,then 1 can rel! you lo . 
Nor will 1 vent Encomiums of yout praiſe, 
It wzre to lame your worth: - , 
For your h-roick ARtions ; 
Will cthemſelyes ingrave perperual Epicaphs unro yeur praiſe; . 
Let us not ſtand and muſs the fruirs oo enjoyment brings, 
4 > 


Fd 


(1a) 
Bur a& and ftir ws the enjoyment, 
The tare of whick is deſperate. 
Dem. Fair, and diſpreer, pull down that Cypreſs Vail, 
And make ar Artificial Night : 
For madd- men ſoon:t recolleR in darkneſs. 
Pe, If1 am mad,and pulling down that yail,nuke nighr, 
O thar I m'ghr within tha ſhade, Her Arms the chains, 
Lie Bedlam'd up for ever, 
Prethee Dimoſthenes aft for me now,and when 1 have in joyd her, 
I ſhall be capable ro thank thee, | crnly 
D:m. Well then: to moriow ſhe muſt give her full refolye ; 
And as for m*,1 think it meer,ſhe ſhould moſt cheartylly 
Preſent her ſelf unto the Empcrour, 
In all obedicace wo his will,let her prolong his enjoyment 
Of her,ſo loag as peſlibly ſh: can. Mean rimme,you and 1 
Will wander into H#1gary : 1 know you'l find acceprance 
Corteſpondent to your port ; becauſe you are like Enemies 
Unco the common fue. Nor de I doubt but your indowmenss 
Will accumilate a maſs of friends, 
Then in prefixed time,wich a ſtrong guard in Twrhifh habir, 
You may ſo nigh,as poſfibly you car,approach this, City, 
Where ſhe, in her diſporrive liberty,taking the Air 
Ac the appointed place may be ſurpriz\d5 and carried ficcefs fully: 2: 
All which I wiſh Skew | 
Pev. © would it prove ſo ! 
I wou'd joytully rake farewel of that lip, 
And fancy, that mine own retain'd a remaant 
Till I ſaw her. 
Ire. Honeſt Demoſthenes , 
Thou haſt declared the likelieft way 2 
Bur ob !_ *tis ſtraight and rugged 
For me peor weak diſtreſſed Wretch 
To wander in the abſence of my $un : 
Thouzrhou,my deareſt Lord, 
Ofaa }' Alas ro think 1. What odious 
And dertefſted company,muſt I be forc't confer with: 
When you are gone ? 
How ſhall I reel twixt hepe and fe ax ? 
And ſtagger on the Rocks of Deſpair, 
Benighred in calamity and woe. 
Bur longeſt nights e're Row have had their days, 
And 1 in parience will expe& the Sun of my proſperity, 
Peo.Oh | Oh! 
Deſpair prevails ; my Infant-hopes liedying : 
My ſoul of joy, *tis like rg be a tedious night, 
Before thy Rayes of Beaury,rcfl;x'r by me, 
Shae forch a morning joy. 


(C1 d 

Dem, Sweer Paire, 

The ſharpeſt Drugs are of the healthieſt operation;: 

Ofr from a cloudy morn, 

Enſues a glorious day : Your grief { hope is at the height : 

And, in enjoyment, will afford a pleaſant Theame 

For your Diſcourſe. 

Secsſce,the reſtleſs Sreeds of Phebus bright, 

Harh quencht the:r burning thuſt i# the great Ocean, 

And freſhly rowes far this days rask,. | 

Telling af ftoln contenrs, it's rime to parr, 
Ire. Like as ſome beaury,through a mourning Vail, 

So ſeems the Sun mufM'd in yonder Clouds ; 

My thir.ks ſhe onely ſeems a Torch 

Prepar'd to attend the Funerals of fome mighty man. 
Peo. Thou more comemned Light, 

Than is the Dead-mans Torch, 

Within rhe ſecrer Monument! The Sun ſhines forth, 

Which encly lights friends to their laſt farewell: 

F would ſome new b»rn Phaeton had whiprthee fi om the Skie 

Down to the reſtleſs Ocean, Ry 

Thar'thy diffuſed Rayes might there have been exftinguſbc 2. 

Then might I kere the Prince of pleaſure rg 

Unenvied *cauſe unſcen of rhe malicious werld. : ! 
lrene.Sce poor PDemoſibenes Demoſibencs with a dejefied 

The alone partaker of our griets, countenance ſtands by. 

Surpriz'd with <qual paſhan, 

Likeus in a Lethagich Muſe, forgers the time. 
Peo. Come com: ,our firry paſſions are roo great. 

To ſuffer cold Diſtempers thus to ſtupike. 
Dem. Bleſt be that Reformation, 

And col le&ted manbood :.take leave in beart, 

"Tis f:rr ſpear day. _ 
Peo. Me-thinks the purity of the great e 

Of Heaven and Earth - 12a : He embraces ber, 

I; circumvented all within mine arms : 

Can 1 from thee,thau Univerſal Spiric be baniſht ? 

Nozthe pure refin'd Imaginations of my Spirits, ; 

W1ll till be a&ive,in-creating thee anew. He kiſſes ber, 

Oh ! the rav'iſhc pleaſure cf rhis Kiſs MY 

Makes me deſpair,the enjoyment is ſo full,my bliſs is at the height : 

My Soul farewell. 


Dem. Lady,give me a farewel »f your hand, Kiſſes ber band... 
And Heavens ſmile on thee, . 
I'en. Farewel iny Loye ; farewel my honeſt friend ; 
Good Fares proſper your ſpced. 
OY Exit P20. and Dzmo. 


AMeanet: 
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Manetlrene: A SONG, 
Farewel delight, pleaſures adics, 
He $ gon«, by whom you to me did acciew *: 
Go where you'r welcome, aid may be 
Enjoy'd yaur Courſe, as you have been by me + 
Ard when you h ve wheeled the world about 
Returning chance,I have found Lovers out, 
Till then ie moun,and mou'ning ſing 
Though I be loud, and courted of a King. 
Come in! Enter one knoching, a Meſſenger, 
Mefſ. Save you Madam : 
A noble Captain,defirous ro accempliſh our great triumph, 
Hath biaz'd your beauty to the Emperour, 
Who doth by me his m-.flenger,invice your preſence ; 
And for this purpoſe, [,with a noble Guard, 
Such as become your State atrend you. 
Irene. Sir, He takes my beainty ar a diſadyantage ; 
For, w.th ſome friends,t*as paſt the time cill late laſt nighr , 
And am nor yet accompliſh to ſee his Majeſty. 
MHeſ. Really Lady, We have command not empty to return, 
Irene. 1 muſt, and will obey h.s Highneſs commands, 
Exit with them” 
Etcr Mahomet, andthe Captains, in privale conference. 
Mah, Where had this perfeRion, 
Who not enjoy*d, lames our great Conqueſt, 
Cap. Dread Sovcreign , 
I ſav'd her from the Embraces of a common ſlave, 
That would have wreſtcd her rohis deſire : 
And ppriz.ing her, found her onely fir for your grear ſelf; 
And 1 in duty and obedi:nce,haye told your Majeſty of her. 
Mah. Thou ſhalt nor loſe by*c,how ere ir hap. 
Eater knocking : Enter Meſſenger with lrene. 
Irene, Great Emperour : She proſtrates ber ſelf, 
Your Vaſlal humbly proſtrate, 
Wa'ts your Highnels vicaſure, 
Mah, L1dy, Great, 
Your periettions are 100 heavenly, 
And ill befit to grovel upon Eath : 
Be pleaſed to r ſc. Reaches his hand to ber, 
I;c+ e. How cre it is my duty,your Greatnels 
Dutn command me. 
Mah. *Tis ſt: ange the faral breath ef our great Guns, 
Together with the ſmorher'd Air 
Ot your down wn:bling Fabricks, 
S'.ould haye conceaPd this beauty ; 
Which if the mighty. Globe ſhould cruſh regether” 
Coinains ſnch ſacred Rayes,would dart into another world. 
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TIrexe. Moſt mighty Sir : 
The beſt of my deſervings 
| Have near attain'd the honour of your preſence 2 
Whar hall I think of this your praiſe ? 
It is your Highneſs plesſure, 
With theſe Hyperbolies to wher your Eloquence on me, 
A poor unworthy ſubjeR, 
Mab, Madam, 
The great d:ſtruſt you have @n mel yalue nor, 
For *cis a Maxime wife, 
To try before you truſt 2 
Bur the debaſing of your ſelf 
"Cs petty Blaſphemy,and grieves m2 much : 
For know,the pleaſures of Courr, 
With all the beſt of us you ſhall command. 


Meſ. The Baſhaw of Nutolia Evter Meſ. 
Atcends your Majeſty, 

Mab. Wcll ! What's his great heart? 
Bur go,l am art leiſure. Exit, 


Madam, Your look's ſo full-an Academy, 
Where the ſweer Diſcipline,fo quaintly is abridg's ; 
Thar in this lirtle gap of time, 1 flatter 
Me a true Proficient, 
Me-thinks my unbridled Nature, 
Is ſo ſweetly calm'd. 
That I ceuld cringe,and bow before a beauty, 
And call a moderate bluſh into this countenance 
Which hererefore ſparkl'd deſtruRtion, 
And purſue my Lips into a chirping ſmile, To a Gentleman. 
Which heretofore movy*d onely in the accents : 
Of command, 'and dearth. Go hence, prepare fit entertanmeilt 
Under corre&ion, my beloved, Kjfſes ber. for this far one ;ſer that two of the 
I'le exerciſe before we part. beſt and trueft Ennuchs at= 
tend ber pleaſure, 
Irene. Your Vaſſal is rejeyc'd in her obedience. 
- Exit Irene. 
Mah, 1 fird change, 
This rouch yields greater pleaſure 
Then it my brows were circumvented 
With the Imperial Crown of all the Earth: 
Welcome Na/olia, 
Enter Natolia, 
Nato. Great Sir 
Mc- thinks you have forgot Conſtantinople, 
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Mb. 'Hum : Thou'rt almoſt curn'd a Prophet + 
Why well may 1 forget that great Imperial now 
When that her Crown I'cs here, 
I] am ſure Had7ianople new 
Concains the im ecial M.ftreſs of the World : 
Bur qu'ck,afſemble our great Councel all, 
I w.ll conyerſc of it a while, 
Nat. They'r,in a moment,as one man 
Prepar'd,ro attend yourE ccllence : 
I will go haſten your commands, Exit Natali. 
Maho : Solus. 
My mighty Name,and wand: ing Spirir 
Which heretofore, ſcorn'd cenfinement 
Wirhin the Liſts of the wide World ; 
Arc by this overe.ng beauty, now ſo eaptivatcy 
That they would with reſtraine 
Wich in the narrow Concaye of her Breaſt for eycr : 
And could I, but unrivai'd, in ber AﬀeRtions 
Reign Lord Varamont,in freedom void of danger : 
I'de throw my inferieur Copqueſts from ny Bands, 
And ſpurn this g'lt- temprativn, from my brew, 
The Beggarly Rewarder of my empricd Veins 3 
I'm call'd to Councel, 
Whar make. I there ? A Srarne ro fill up a place ; 
For here remains,my Life,my Soul,and Spirits all, 
'F''d faſt in Golden Manacles ; 
Whoſe charming bondage is ſoſweer , 
1 hat were 1 ſure,thar Szrene-like 
* | wou'd bring me to deliruRion) 
I'de nor relinqu.ſhr : 
i 1: ſend for her 5 and from her Lips 
Parrake fo much refreſhment : 
So,cordclze my $ -iritsgtill J return : 
So ho,there ; 


Go c-urt Ireme;here in hearts when the Emperour Calls, 
Meſ 1 ſhall, great Sir, R Enter a Genuileman, 
Meſ. Dread Sir, the Royal Court attends ycu. 
Mah. Are they ſo ſoon in full Aflembly 3 Enter a Meſſenger. + 
M-ſ. Full halt an hour ago, Great Sur ; 
Mah. Withdiaw ; Enter I/cndc. 


Greac places haye a Court of trouble, 
I wuſt furſake my happineſs a while, 
I ſent to take my leave of you, 
Before the Leaden focr of Time 
Hath pres two Glaſſes forth,I will ret..rn, 
And here expe you. 
Ire, I will attend your Grearneſs. Exennt. 


Enter 
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Enler the great Baſhawsin Court, 
x I wonder of our ferward Prince. 
2 He was not wont rode ſo: 
Was there a meſſcnger diſparchr ? 
3 Yes: and return'd, and ſayes he's coming. 
Nat. 1, but that forward man of War 
Is ſtopr with the Rtreng Charms of an alluring Remora : 


Bur ſoft, he's here. Enter Mabomet, 
Mah. My truſty Lords,l have layrer'd my ingagement, 

And I'm ſorry that your ex tions will prove fruicleſs at this crime 

Threugh preſent indiſpoſe __ my infirmicy, 

I onely came for to excuſe my ſelf, 

And to adjourn ir till another time, 

And till our further erderzin your own time,diſmils : 


So fare you well. Exit Mahomex, 
All. Proſperity attend your Majeſty, 
1 A Remorain Land Natelia, *tis ſtrange Maxent Biſhaws, 


And yer 'ris probable ; for che cfte& is monſtrous, 
3 Iv poſliblethe Darts of that blind Boy 
That wounderh none,bur downy breaſted Girles, 
And you*r his Muliers, hath pierc't his fteely Spirit, 
Nat. I am afraid fince the reverberacing Harneſs was hung by, 
The weaker Inſtruments haye made impreſſion, 
2 Then we are like tohave a crew of mongrel Warriours quidkly; 
Nai, Let us departto pray for Retormation. Exenunt ones. 


Enter Mahomer return d;as to Irenc, 


Mah, Abſenr,rill you are call'd. To the Altendants. 
Madam,Am I not now a tull accompliſhr Ceurticr, 
That can keep rick wich time. 
Irexe. And have been, ſince your riper years 
Bruſht ch 1diſhneſs away, I dÞ believc,grear Sirz 
Mah. No,tair vac, 
I was rudo as the unbridled Camp, 
Srern as the pale Revenge, J 
Fierce as the god of War 2 
My Spirits all were lin'd ia proof 
Impenitrablero remorſe. 
Witneſs the ruful Ruines 
Of your ſtately com; | 
Whick deſt nd co irs faral period, 
Had not the Wir for to preſent you. 


C 
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For had the picrcing Eloquence of your bright look approachr 
My martial ee mocked do; , v "me" 
= nc area would hayec ſunk 
Below the dreadful Steel ; 
I ſhould have crept for a revival 
In the Lap of Yenus. 
Irene. Oh Sir ! Had my great Kindred liv'd, 
My ſtare and fortunes Rood upright, 
Which by the Iron hand of War | 
Is h-unk ro nething,} might in ſome ſort he deſerving, 

Mab, Why dock repent, that cannot be recal'd, 

Thy flaugbrered Kindred hou rather fhould'ft rejoyce; 
For in Exchange the Powcr of Ts hy lies at thy command, 
And in the licw of thy eonſumed fortune 

The Rickes of my Realm, 1 do cftate on thee 

And hence do.court, that thou*lt embrace the 

Aﬀc&ions of a King ; 

And guild our Tyrky with ſo fair a Queen. 

Irene. This is an indig-ſted Paſſion (in your Greatneſs) 
Which feen in irs own flattering glaſs 
Delighrs a lirele ; 

Bur fooke on with the piercing Eye of Reaſon 
Proyes odioufly inform'd ; 
Then lox h*d Harte ſucceeds,and I with the indelible CharaFFers 
Of nete expired infam 
With —_— hiſt wage dls the Warld. 
Mah. Sweet Soul: - 
It's thy Charms that hath ſurpriz'd me, 
I dwell inſeparably in thine Arms, 
And. ner give time ro Reaſon roconſulr with me, = 
Sweetheart, prepare to y'e!d,and 1'lc go frame Periions, 
Irene,Do,pood my Lord,and recolle& your ſelf, 
While,for your geod,1 am obſtinare. 
Exeunt at ſeutral doors, 
Enter three Baſhaws. 

1 1 wonder what delight | 
Our Emperour hath found our,thar he contemas the Eftabliſhmenr 
Of his mighty Conqueſt, 

2 *Tisccreain, that ſame Remora 
Thar great Natolia ſpoke of. 

1 And do you think char he*s ſucpriz'd with uhe ſoft Charms. 
Of an effeminating Love ? 

3. Why nor ? 

Temptation cafily gains onidleneſs 

Tae nimble courſer whiles ſhe ſweeps 

The Breſom of the yielding Air, rides ſafe; 
Bur while recourſe, ſhe fits pruningon a bow, 


Death, from the d. cadly Leyel of a Gua,arreſts hers. 2Tis- 
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2 Tis rue, While death and deep deſtru&ion 
Were his ObjeRs, 
He look'r unto his ſafery : 
Bur the ſweet Lullabics of an alluciag Peace 
Hath epileps*t his aRive Spirits, 
And kee s him cradl'd it Security. 


fie 
3 O char ſome Enterpriſe would wait 0:1r great Deſigns, 
That wich a feaitul Larum he might be awak'c, : 


And ſcar'd to fall aſlcep again. 
. x O bur *ris dangerous nibling wich the couchant Lion, 
2 Bur ſoft,l hope I have pr &d 7, A Poſt paſſes by 
$ce there a Poſt in haſte, Ezeunt, 
Enter Mahomer to a Gentleman. 


Mah. Stay,l ſee News: 
Go youzexcunle iny promiſe ro my Love. 
Geut. *Tis my beſt honour,to diſcharge 


Your Majeſties Commands. 

Mah. What means the bloud Exit Gent. 
To poſtlo from thy face > . 
As if ir rid ſome deadly Exier Meſſenger, 
Meſſage to hearr, 


Meſ. lr ſignifies wy deadly Errand : 
For know thar your negle&ed Bands 
Are a prepared Banquet {en 
For the Birds of prey, 

And with their mangled Corps 

Manure the Hungarian fields ; 

Who, proud in wang wh 

Have made a Bone: fic of your Borders, 

Mah. Well! Viegeo raiſe a ſtorm 
Shall drive the flame back on their faces. 
Away,command Natolia hither : 


Go you,bring my ſweet Greek *: Toa Gent, 
Whar doth the Hungarian Power Exit. 
Conſfiſt of > | To another, 
Meſ. I judge they'r 200c0, Ez, 
With an accompliſht Leader, 
Mah. Fy : they'l bc a poiar ſo ſmall, , 


As will nor be diſcera'd by my great Power. | 

They are roo few to ſatisfic my great Revenge. 
Meſ. Great Sir 3 You'r pleas'd to ralk of points, 

And they'r a ſharp «ne. Enter Irene, 
Mah, Wichdraw Sirgtill you'r call'd. Witbdrawt, 

Come,come,my Soul,l'le tell thee whar 3 

Although there is ſome tatal Mereordrept from the Skie, 

Thar ſers great Spirirs on burning ; 

Yer ſuch is the ſweet fruits of calm mn lent me by rhee, 

2 
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Thar were there now a ſhoak, 
Wherein the fare of all the world contended : 
And would my preſcnce dart eap!iviry to all, 
I'de not ſuſpend the greater Congquellt of thy love 
For half an hour. 


Irene. Oh that your Paſſion ſhould transform your Reaſen thus, 


To dore on me your captive flaye ; 
Who's very Bonds were Honour unto me, 
Mah. Have pity Lady,I am conquer'd, 
Shout focth ne mere denials ; 
For while you do my thougbts in pleaſing doubr, . 
Make me forget my ſelf > 

Irene, W<lIl! 1 will leave you now to better company. 

M.b. Bur net ſs much defir'd, Natolia Exit Irene. 
The Boly of our Peace, Enter Nartolia. 
By the Hung arias, hath recciv'd a wound, 

And here haid by the fatal Poſt.Call him here, 

Nat. Wharx arethe forces in Hungary loſt ? Enter Poſt. 

Mef. They are nor onely loſt, bur the inſulting Foc 
Triumphs o're all rhe Borders. 

Nat. Great Sirs 
This Wound neyleRed 
Feſters ro your mighty danger. 

Mab. 1 knew'tis not ſo great that we ſhould fear ; 

Nor is t ſo ſmall,as for ro be negle&ed : 
Therefere,fo rthwith,ſee that our Councel be affembled, 

Nat. Vle cauſe them wait your pleats” 

Exit Nat Jia,and the Emperour, 


EnicyTrene,and an Ennuch,. 
Irene. My wuſty Servitour, 
*Tis nor ſo much your yowed Order, 
Nor the inherent qualiry of faithtulneſs 
Unto your Qucens ; 
But *cis the honeſty and ruth which 1 diſcover 
In eyery action of thee, 
Which brings me for ro diſcover 
The prearteſt ſecret of my Soul unto thee. 
Eux, Madam, if eught lic inihe compaſs of my poor power 
For to redreſs,i*'s done at your command ; 
And ifit do not, 
Ir's lie promiſcuouſly,as in the Graye, 
Infolded fromthe world for yer. 
Irene, 1 hay: fe full a confidence in thee; 
I will not ſeck an Oath to tic thee ro'r, 
K+ w thenymy truſty iriend, 
' Lhayec a noble Loycr 
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Whoſe conftsne heart, with mine, reciprocal is plac's : 

He Pilgrims now in the Hangarian Court, 

Begging aſſi lance of ſome Martial Spirits, 

In gealth wich him;t+ approach theſe walls 3 

Where 1 at his appoiatmenr, 

Uader the colour of my private Recreation, in the aire, 

Art his appointed hour,and place,wis for to meer him, 

And be convyey'd from hence : 

He thought your Emperour,as himſelf, 

Would amotouſly hayc *rane delay 

Bur oh! my woe,'tis otherwiſe : 

For where Peticions faintly do retire 

The greatneſs of his Power makes way : 

Theretore, my honeſt fricad,go find 

My Lord Peologus by name. 

Declare my ſtare,which thou right- well do'ſt know 

The time will not permit me write, 

Take this,and in Poſt-haſte depart. Gives bim a Purle. 
Ex. Now by the mighty Propher Mahomet, 

The ha'ry Scalpe ef my dead Father, 

And e Emperours Sword, 

Vie a& with all my Power,and traight abour it : 


Farcwel,good fortune be thy ſpeed, Exit Eunuch. 
Irene. Alas poor harmleſs Maid, 
The period of thy hopes rely Manet Ircne, 


On the ſucceſsful Journey of a Nobleman : 
Bur ſofr,here romes the igrerruprer of my joy. 

Mah. Whart is PerfeRion-retir'd into Herefie, Enter Mab. 
And leaves the World quite deſticure 3 
My Soul,let me parrake, 

Irene. Moſt Royal Sir, 
The beſt of my Engeayours 
Are homage due to you. . 

Mah, Tell me,what means thy unmannerly intrufion, 

Meſ. Parden Sir, ' 
Your mighty Council wairs your pleaſure: Enter a Mef. 
Still cheſc harſh News do mingle with my pleaſures ; Aſode. 
Farewcl Heart, 


Exeunt both, 


Enter the Baſhaws,as in Councel, 


r What do you think, 1hat drunk with bloud, 
They deſpermtely reel on us, 
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2 My life for*r,they'r fo fleſhr ; 
They'l pay cheir Nature's Tribure,burfeed en us, 
3 Soft ; here comes the whining Caprive. 
N4'. Alas! I fear the conſequence of theſe bold words. 
Enter Mabomer, axd tak's bis Seat of State. 
Mech. What think you Lords of this ſame Scar > 
Who's bear to f2 a Chirurgion fort > - 
All. Your Sclt*s the great Phyſirian. 
Mah. Awmay : it ſcarce requires the help of an Apothecary, 
And reli you me of it 2 
Al. Bur our great Lord 2 
Your preſence will g've quicker remedy, 
And {atisfic your great Revenge the more, 
Mab, Fie,fiine Scars,and incenfiderate reply : 
Do ye.1 not know the petty Conqueſt of their Nation 
Would nor acquir the charges of my Train, 
Should I go torth ? | 
Away,forth go you : 
Prepare ſufficient ſtrength ; To 4 Baſhaw. 
And ler this rinckling News Be mere trouble my calmed Sp'rirs : 
Go all of you,afliſt in ſpeedy levying of a Power 2: 
Farewell. Exit Mahomet with his Guard, 
1 Fiesfic, Manent Baſhaws. 
Thar the luſtful flames of a laſc:vious Wench, 
Should burn the grear remembrance of himſclf ro chaff, 
Which now is made the ſpert 
Of ceyery yulgar breath, Soldiers without,” Tis true, 
z And muſt his awful Horniſh hang contempeible in ruſt ; 
And muſt that b'o.1d that hung ov'c Chriſtendom, 
Like a Ma!ignane Mereor, 
In cankered duſt, be food ro morhes 3 
Ir nit not be : Sold. Ner ſhall ner be. 
3 What doth d:jcR Natolia fo ? 
Nat. Thac which I would,bur canfiot remedy, 
2 Lerusconjoyn in one,and help our ſelyes, 
Nat, Well ! *tis of tov great concernment to be ruſh inre, 
All, 1 wlll go wade, 
Nat, And fo will we. Exteunt, 
Enter Mahomer to rene. 
Mah. Come,come,thou Center ot my Peace, 
Even now while reſtleſs Spirits roam the World, 
Secking the aobleſt bloud, 
To ingrave their CharaQtecs of fame, 
And while the nimble Poſts,whip on each other, 
With ridings of my danger : 
While in thy boſome laid,l joy in peace, 
And peacefully en joy,the fulneſs of delight : 
Which mi; ht I bur ynciyal'd ill enjoy, 
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I freely wiſhthis mighty Ball,ſubyerrcd were ro-its Original + 
But ſpeak,my Sou},can'ſt rhou affe& > 

Irene, O mighty Sir, to admiration | 

Mah. Nay,rather co fruition, 
Which if thou canſt,no longer linger our delights, 
Here is a pious Mufty which for the purpoſe i have brought 
To joyn our hands as well as hearts : Enter a Muſlie. 


And 1o intamy of ſtola contents,may turn to hogourable cnjoymenr. 


Irexe. Oh mighty Sir | fince you are ſerious, 
1 do beſcech you give a precedem of yielding, 
By grancing me bur one Weeks reſpite, 
To beg from our great Deity concurrence to your Yoak © 
From under whichztill Deaththere's no redemprion-z 
And ch:n my untainced fruits, 
Wich all che beſt of me.reap ar your pleaſure. 
Muf.Great Emperour, 
This her Peririon,in honour,tannot be deny'd, 
Mah. Nor any : Even my life lies ar her mercy: 
1'le go,invoke the Sun to hafte, 
And check the minures of their ſlowneſs. Exeunt omnes, 
Enter Natolia Solls.--- 
Oh ! How the Bark of Greatneſs rides oa a rotren Cable, 
Subjc& rocyery flaw of malice, + þ 
And imperuous Billow of Rebellion 
O.r mighty Prince,but now, 
Rid oa the netk of an imperial Conqueſt : 
Bur oh |! one faral change he's puPd from rhence 
By the ſeducing Charms of whining love ; 
And,in a probabiliry,of reducement inro nothing, 
Ts haye his awful Majeſty floured by common flaycs.. 
I wonder that rhe wheelig Orbis aman'd 
Sropr nor their courſe ar this change, 
And all the World ſtand huſhc in admiration, 
Poor,and infaruared Prince : 
Wc: told rhee,this would rowz thy infatuared ſpirits, 
And who could ſtand the fierce return of them ; 
And yct me-thinks,ha's made good uſe of life 
Thar uſes it fer to reclaim thee : 
Srand loyal hearr : Enter three B:ſhaws to bim. 
Welcome Lords, 
: What ſolirary Muſe poflefies thee Natolia ? 
Whar haſt theu plorred a deliverance ? 
2 I rather think he is reciprocal, 
And ſleeps with drewſfic tate. 
Nat, | hayenor ſlepr,nor was wy fancy idle) 
T have been ruminaring this deſign, 
And herrour ſeizes all my ſpirits ro dream on the artempr; . 


2 Natolia 


ww hed, dd 


(23) 
2 N!olia,*tis nodifloyalty : 
He b's thrown down his awful Soveraignty, 
And dotes to be a SubjeR, 

Nat. Whar will you drive at ? 

3 Lergothe R ines rothe unbridled Souldicrs, 
Woo utterly diſdain a Queenly Monarchy ; 
And if be will not be reclaim'd,divide the Crown amengft us. 

Nat. My very good Lords,and noble Friends, 
I know thcre's none of you, bur would embrace bis death 
B-fore th- name of murdcrous Traytor; , 
Which, by this borrid a&,will ſoon graia it ſelf on you and your Poſtericy, 
Thar ſhould your brackiſh Ciſteras tumble forth Oceans, 
It would not weſh :t off, : R 
There's many ways to be attempred, before we do deflour our Maiden Nation 3 
With the unmatched ſtain of Kill-Kings : 
And bleſicd be the Fares, I hope there's one. 

1 Vie know his Ecrand : Behold « Poſt. - 
Sweet Sir,will your great haſte permit you ſtays Enter « Meſ.in P03. 
Jo tel] us what's your haſte, . 

Meſ. My Journey's at an end,fince great Natolia's there 3 ! 
For he,as w:ll as l,may tell the Emperour, that his new Conqueſts ſtagger : 
And that tie Peloponeſiqa Lords,in general RandevouT, with a grex Forces 
March ro indanger his newConqueſts, n 

Nat. Poſt on,declare it to hun. Exit Meſ. 

2 This is the utmoſt peried of our expeRarion, 

Hcl now awakegor he's quire dead unto himfelt : 
He certainly abhors che Kebellious Greeks fo much 
That hel diidain this Saint-like Charm for it, 
3 No: 1do rather fear her witching tears will cauſc remorſe, 
And they fha!l have mercy for her ſake : 
Bur loc fom” News | , Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

Meſ. My Lerd Natolia,the Emperour, in haſte,requires your preſenec N 
Farewel,my Lo: d, Exh TV. 

1 Evcnthere's the opportunity we wiſh for 2 Manent three Baſhaws. 
Behold the Caprzin of the Janiſaries,and many Companies with them. 

2 Ple ſpeak to them, Enter the Faniſa ts, 8s with Drums 
Welcome great Captain, and Colours marching. 

Where tends your m-rch 3 

Cap. No march : *cis not an Age to talk ſo rufly, 

We. walk unto the Palace : 
There to hang np our uſcleſs Weapons, 
And then return co play. 

3 *way,you'r part ef ir, 
Yo. have not hrard the News , the ſtubborn Greeks, 
Ou: c nnd of the Peloponeſian Room 
Wain mi Force regain our C onqueſts. 

All. 0 th tor comalas a Grecian Goddeſs, 


Javoaked by their prayers, tor to deſcend in Charms,upon ovr Emperors i irs 


--*z 


_—_— 
* x * 


And Garoke cromn'd.ghy Enpechiet Natiye Soil. 
Irene. Ne: my dear Lard : thy 


Are frighttu &s ro my reader fight : 
Oh now gion - 
Mab. Thou'ft nor be :roubl 'd 
The effeminated Court ſhall gair on thee. 
Ireae. Bur, yrear wy Lord, 
If I am found in favour in your fight, 
Do net revive my (wounded ink. 
__ bring the horrid Obj<& 
_de- demoliſhr Countrey in my fight, 
you de,l am ſo much Mother, 
Thar Now will find your Nuprials 
Bur a paticat Fungral : 
For theſe my Eyes,thar = would ſparkle inyication 
Will all be blubber'd up in tcars 5 
Aud theſe my filk Embraces 
Incenter Mel : Sorhar wn] 70g ms. , 
Lictle ro ſurpaſs che ceachlafs 
Thar lie in the cold Jaws —_— 
Mah, The ana, Reaſons of ſo great a Friead 


Cana be 
ery Oo A 
' 
Yenke knew I grow mt, at your We. 
When you rerurn, 9 


Thow'lt hardly be ſo, ſoon ; 
For Cre the lent rims lic by tho hours, 
1'le be with thee. 


D 


Extunt Cat. and 
gay = Hornet fn 

Enter Nar.is them, 
"4 —— Natslia fo the, 


Exteant eimne: at ſeveral doors. 


Aſcmbly here was. now, 
Fani hay going vaco the Palace 
For turyowe 
Pegs theſe Tumulrs will awake him; 
Agd ill I ee yauefarewel.. x 
Eater Mahomer to Icene. 
Mak. Harſh News, my Love ; 
Your unbridled Colts of Greece,net — 4p yoak, 
A& to diſquiet my 
And lame the great ear Enjoyments of choe. 


Burt it ſhall nec boſ; apy te; Lays yoga Grecian Empire, 


Ile be no Waning $ che iron-fide of tern-lock't Warriours 
horrour of my jobads pe is paſt, Aſide. 


Ade. 


1 haye fubdu'd rhe noble parts of 
And now w.ll with my Agert® 
Maxet l 

Now ler diſloyat-niuriry 
Or lad deftrution's like ro IH bt wit 
] hac haye 1.0 orher Gordidl now, bur 
@h thei: inconſtatc breath uſt 
Ve fend tc ſee whith eas Sealey 2 Oe 
Gy hafic, ceddearibilſue of the Court 2 a+ np vr TRY i 
Return with D— «x8 $326 "Exif" Exnnith 
Oh how willed Sul; fir cn the ang furfacbfCalury L 4443 BL 
And bow the Feefiteſs Wares of uiy tontheiuc Tie works in tuſpcoſes 

*vainſt my poor floati. g Bark. 
| mates ar my Eunuch fiayevſe Ing | 
Welcome the iflue et-che _ | "ot: Int fret of yy.” - 
Now Dcar prepare Lene | 
En, The as "hob you ed pron We Bride." © 
Ireve. And art thou po} deterthin"'#f6rt oftay, $© 
Eun, Yes certainly,and in tharſull reſolve 4 
He hath diſmiſt che gran(bling Coorrand: fraipht te will ve here, 
My Lord,niy Loyal Lord, 
My dear PaclegropttPt thou bul pre bc that T'amin > / 
That wing'd from Hungary,bur ſads os 90 D 
Like my Do Bearded me to Lateſt 
My huge coagulated pricts are far too great 
For one days tak : fer if ro morrow c 
By that the Lamp ef Heayen,deſcend the certain Horizen 
It thou,rhou Sun of my delight appear nor. 
V te croud my ſelf in the dark yauging 
And'mourn in quiet : 
$0 now Death in his horrid ſhape 9 ode : bs apt Hh 
Mab. Come,come, my Love, Enter the EMperiuy.. 
The fl»me of my delive © hand i , —_— 
Hath ſcarrer'd into air theſe interweaving Cl6dis; 
1:ene. Even ſo 1 do beheld my felt ; 2 T 
Mah. Come, ler us talk of our HOWE, we E 3 
And ſodeceiy: the time. 
Irene. Not ſo my Lord, for they's ſo ſweet;/* 
T hat time would, rayiſhr, top ts eG . 
Mah, Still cantrary : ap 
well | You yt thgloſs che enjoymcar, "Witty 11 wx Src 
Whar newes > pa.e 4 
Meſ. Gren Sir, Natolia courts an entran& Hee withoih- 
Mah. Natolia may comma! d it ; gohaſtehimin ; 

I wonder whar his pregnant Wit doth labogr of. WT af 
lreae, Well! Fle withdraw wy Lord. Irene. 


| 
, 


os - | 
#35 4 


: Mah. Command thy lib: erty, | 
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Core on. Nutobi,, 9 4 9 n 71 :Raref Naco. * 
Mec»thidks thay ſwels with ſome great iidiogy, 
Nato. My mighty Lord, ve iN. He falls down, 


lam fal'a ſor your 
Had I diſloyally affeel renovation, 
I might have pearkr the Pinaclg of Rule, 
And ſpurn'd you ia forgotten duſt 4 6% 2% 
I necd nor deſperately have riff'd ghe Lian af his prey, 
Bur flightly couchant,have ſurpriz'd him : 
Pardon my boldaeſs, my paſſions high 
——wage a penn R FRF = 
ere's that irit,that aw'd the Fares 
And cow'd Co 
Whar is is ſhrunkin fear, 
To hide ir ſelf within a Ladies Lap . 
Ordo you think that the miſtaken world 
Wil atrribure this Imperial Conqueſt unta you ?- 
Who, in your greareſt might, 
Could not withſtand a mhiving & of love 3 
Your new acquired narve, 
In after-ages ſhall be raz'd 
___ —_— v1 "{EIPTITS | 
And regiſter'd in 1 working brains : 
And —_ great ron of 7 be a Winters tale 
For Los Boyes,and puny Wenches z | | 
O mighry Prince | 1 dread the cycnt of this ſame Lethargiss 
| For while your charmed ſenſes | 
Snort in ſecurity, 
Your aRiveand Commanders 
Plor dreadful ations. - 
If this that's be kindly raken,'cis enough : 
If not,too 
Mab. Unreverend Villaia / 
Thou haſt ſufficiently beg'd dearh, - 
I could afford ro make thee feel 1 fleepner, 
Bur ancient Love pleads ſouuc reſpeR ; 
Therefore I'le fayour thee wich Baniſhmenr ; 
From Inncelonts (en np ecens more, 
Go inſtantly, Depart the Limicwok wer ; 
For if thou do'ſt bur ſtay to bid farewel unto thy friends ; 
For this negle&, of my command, thou dyeſt, * | 
Nat. Great Sir,Ler me bur a day 
Topack ſome things-for hy 5ebet abnoed, 
Mah. No: they may come afrer you. 
Nat, Then gragous Prince farcwel; 
I till will wiſh your Reformation. 


® 


(6) 


Enter the Fanfaries,jn mutiry wards Exit Natotind the 
the Palace, Empe: our. | 
Exn' to them two Baſhaws. 


All. Great Lords,we need no longer grean in expeRatian , 
We ſee the dire Reſolve 2 (RY * 
The froward fancies of a woman muſt ſngfle us 2 
By the great Mahomet,we will not ſuffer is * 
He's give her up a Sacrifice for our Revenge 3. 
Or we will force her frem him. - 
2 Are your Reſolyes ne foulcr ? 
All. By the bairy ſcalp of our great Fathers 
We wiſh his landing ; | 
And onely hint,to pull this Witching Charm 
From h.srenc wnecd Beſome. Enter 4 Gentleman ts them. 
Gent, A very lamcntable 
Sorpriz'd my fight as | came here, 
Thar mighty man of war Natolias 
Driv'd by the guſts of his own fighs, 
| Sail'dia the brackiſh Scaef's own Creation from Twrkyc 
1,From Twrkie>declare the znigma. 
Gent. Baniſh't,I mean. 
All. The great Natolja baniſh'r? 
Go Sir,we bc , 
And tell th: ematar we iIn-armse 
Att nd his preſence at the Palace Gates, 
And nceds mult fre him. 
Declare th: manner,Sir : Exit-4 Gent; 
For what !- 
Gent. The z£al of Loyal Loye 
Pmboldened him,ro tell the Emperour of his ſtate 3 
Bur rhe bewitching flames of Lu 
Bu nd all his weighty Reaſons into chalk, 
Which with his Selt muſt, baniſhr, roam the World. 
All. Fie on*c,there's nor a head in Turkie 
Fixr fo ſure, which reels net with a figh. 
Of this ſame idle Whore: _ 
Come,ler us antidoce this poylon, I cage 
' Exeunt omnes i the Palace, 
Enter the Meſſenger to Mahomut.. | 
Gent. Great Emperour,, - | 
The troubled Janiſaries all in Arms 
Acrend your preſence at the Palace Gates. A 
Mah, What means the unwarramed Aﬀſembly-of them» } 220: 5128: 


Well! Ile goro them. C7 1677 9104 ji 
- Exit Maldmet with bis Guard. 


To an Officer. 


7) 
Evter Souldiers, as before the Palace, 
All. Well | did he knew he kiſt his laſt; m 
And courted his farewel : 
He'd tire our expeRation : 
But ſoft | he mounts the Battlement, 
| Enter Mabomet,as oz the Wall. 
Mah. Hown'w! Whar mean theſe poſtures 
Of Diſleyalry and Treaſon ? 
'_ All, What mean theſe curl'd Dangles and Perfumes, 
They ſpeak ſome od »riferous Sacrifice, and muſt not be in yain ! 
Bring forth that Witch-like'Sainr, 
Thar wich her Charms poyſons thy bloud': 
Wc! looſe thee from Inchanements, 
By the deſtroying her. 
Mah. Imperious Villaias | for the beſt life rhar breathes amongſt you, 
By your baſe foukey breath ſtain her perfcQien ; : 
Slaves,what hath he done deſerves ic > 
Muſt ho be murdered *cauſe 1 love her 
All. She hath terrer'd your heroick ſpiricy, 
Impriſ9..'d your freedome, 
And eyen reduc'c you to a fluggiſh careleſneſs ; 
Causd brave Natoliz's banhment, 
Becauſe he ſought for toreclaim your 
M-b. Tis falſe : 
$he neyer knew the Conference as yer 3 
Much leſs his Baniſhmene : 
' Twas his unreveren'd impudenee that caus( ir, 
All, Ir was no impudence,grear Sir 2. 


- *Twas his zeal of arr 
Ingrorefully rewa 
Clad —_ reſpeR of her. | 
This day ſhall ſec the difſolurion of her,and her Iachanrinents, 
We know we ſhall be <n_ 
When you become elf : 
Therefore: pardon ae tacks 
Mah. Patience,1'!eſcnd for her 3 They offer , ;olence to the 
Ah! ah! pure innocence ; Gates, 
Why doth nor eyzryhing chat pleads To a Gent. Go fetch my Love unto 
Nen-guilty, ber Funeral. 
Appear like Eſpine Planrs, Exit a Get. 


While their great Ducen aſcends her direful Scaffold : 

Me-thinks that mighty Reufan Embleme of her, 

Should cruſh regether, 

Wirh deſtru&tion on her Foes : Bur ſoft ! ſhe's yonder! - 

Oh how all murderous thoughts 

Creep back with fear ar her approach. Enter Irene. - m 
Itene. Whar will my mighty Lord ? hk 


( 28 J: ; 

Mab. The preſcryarng of thy life.” | 

Irene, Do's any coyct an improfrableClod 

Meb. Oh! oh! my Soul, X 
Sad Funccals till ſuccecd a Nuptial Dream: 

Thou haraieſly enjoy'dthe wedlock rhoughs of picalure, 

While ſull ain.Brains bring Deach 4 be thy Bridegroum * 

Look o're and ſeethe Dogs of Death, 

That do purſue ſoſweer a Game. She lovkes 74. 

AT. Oh gilt-rempixien |! | 

Irene. Oh Fares | Is my weak Limbcs 
A ſubjeR for your great Reyenge 3 * 

Well! well ! my colour's paſt; my peried draws faſt on , 1 
And I muſt down to duſt R 
And Og tt ng to a qa 
Great Sr! Who's my prepared Butcher ? 
Mah. Thy th do ; 
That word murders my Soul -deep perplexity,z | 
Plc ſpeak co them again. | 
Inhumane Wrercbes) On your allegeance paſs : 1: r her alene, 
Vie top the gap,betwixt her,and your baſe Revenge. 

All.Mad men muſt be madly deak with. 

Mah. Stop your unrcycrend proceedings, They ruſh opes tbe Gates, part 
She's nor for common Butchers ! eater with [words drawn 
This my ewn hand ſhall give inlargement to her Soul, 
Totower thc Heavens ro invoke revenge upon your maurd' rous heads. 

Ireae, Well ! 1am prepai'd a Sacrifice of Rec 
Berwixt you, and your :mperious Camp, = 
Oh! oh! my dear Pcologus ; : 

Theu little knoweſt Lip the grave, All ofide. 
And bayc not now a friend in all the World bb 3bv is: 
For to receive my dying words, | 
Oh my dcar love ! that I wight mele inzorhy boſome ; 

Oh now ! 'Y 
1 tecl the chilneſs of coll Death ſeiz on fy. clding ſpirits 2 
I w.ll go flumber,nnd nor fee the fatal blow of my Deceale ; 
rarcw2l Peologus 2 My dearcſt Lord for ever now ,adicys. 

Mab. Not once farewcl ro mc,ray Soul, She ſw0unds. 
Farowe| to thee : {9k 
O had theu but look't, 

I never could have fruck this fatal blow. 

All. Toarmes, our 
Emperor is himſelt,witch his Fa'chioa ſcvers beed and bedy- 

Mab. O damnatiorg Villains, 

I am my f:lt indeed x * | 
For you hare rif'd me of rhe Tweet addi.ion,, 
And now in all my ſclf, | 

I cannot find one thought of comfort, 

For eo plcaſc my ſelf. 


. Þ, - = 


ibn ( e295) 
Well! Revenge and Fury be:my Condu@snow ; -- 
I'tc ſend the R< yal Spir,rs of flayghtcred Princes to antend her. 
Bring in that great perfeQiang'» 1 7 +» eg 123. 
| That ſuch bonour may be laid iniduft.. - 1! '-- Exit Mah. 
Thenexennt omnt 7. 


| Then enter with the Corps 3 «3 (6 them | 
| Gemleman, 


a 
Gent. Shines nor the fair Irene bere. 
Gne. She did of lare : 
Bur Death defae&ethar beaury now, | 
By her pure Spirits forſaken -- born there. 
Gent. 1 beſeech you Sir,the facal Story. 
The other. The great content the Emperour took in her, 
Made him lay by the great Aﬀairs of Stare ro court her : 
Ar which the __ Souldiers high incensr, 
Forc*c his unwilling hand to part hcr head and body. 
Gev. Were they married > | 
The oth, Oh ne ! ſhe kept aloufe : 
But ſhould the morrew been x Roynl Bride. 
Gent. Oh ſad ! wry Errana's done * 
I an unwelcome m-flcvger muſt now rerurn, 
Farcwej,{weet Sir. Exit 
Exter the Lord Pzologus,at the appointed place 
before the Walls,. .. 
P#o. 1 wonder our dull Poſt exceeds the I1zic time, 
I am wearied with the toſſes of this tedieus night, 
And fain would ſce my Sun. 
r I dodiſcoycr one. | 
2 Soft ! it bears reſemblance of our expeRation. 
3 *Tis certain none bur he. 
Dem, Hum } Me-thinks his looks ſpeak horrible d: ſtruRtion.. 
Peo. Oh! andalaſs! Bnter G:nt. 
What mean theſe News ? 
Thar toſs thy rongue from Order, 
And ſhakes the frame of thy compoſed Spirits : 
Oh dread | I need net bid thee ſpeak ; 
I read me (enfleſs in thy"look; 4 
Yer of the manner giye me ſatisfaRion, 
Gent, The pure Soul of fair Ine, 
Hath now acquir'd its proper Center. 
Peo, Oh! oh { Do's that bald Ty:anr 
In ſecret Clay,reap her ſweet Cor ps. 
Oh ! my dear Loye,whoſe preſence made delight, 
Muſt thou be rotting in the irkſome Graye, 
The food of loath'«me Worms : 
Sith Jin the Air enjoy the light of Phizbuo, 


Oh no?! There was iri "In4 wal 101% Ul 
1 know her Soul in | "3; 
Theretore,l will net now,as Re 


Demoſthenes thank thou theſe noble Gentlemen, 
For their true pains in this lo labour ; 
| _—_ the po he teu ahoBing my ſpiries, 

Preſs co a enter andrack me fearful : 
Ge thou on Steel, 7 
And ſpur them Ros fake 
Come.come,my E He with « Dagger himſtf* 
Although eur bodies, ſeparate for erer, mouldes inche dats 
Our Spirics ſhall conjoyn, 
'Ob ! oh ! my Love,l haſte. Dyes, 
1 Oh dolcful Tragedy 

I did not dream this 


arablein Boo 
And will net be ered, din 
Oh! ob'! He ——» qpasly down _—__ Corps,and with 
the ſame Dagger {ills 


All. Oh! Loyal Servant ! Dyes, 


Ihe a habetn of like Woe 
To that of Fulirt, and her Romeo. 


E xeunt omnes, 


FIAIS. 


